CHAPTER FOUR
As it seemed impossible for the war to last long enough
for me to take part in it, and as at this time I had leanings
towards the Diplomatic Service as a profession, it was
thought advisable to send me to Brighton, where I spent
six months with a tutor, doing English and German, I
used to ride a horse on the downs as a recreation, and rode
a motor-bicycle about the country. I was given a white
feather by a woman on the West Pier one day, of which
I was very proud, since I had no idea I looked old enough
to be a soldier. As soon as I was seventeen efforts were
made, by back-stair methods, to obtain a commission for
me; but the open door to commissions at seventeen had
been closed and the age limit raised. It was then decided
that I should try for Sandhurst, and as I knew little
mathematics I went to another tutor in Kensington for a
month or two, but on receiving my Sandhurst papers it
was discovered that I was still a year too young for the
examinations.
There seemed to be no way out but to enlist, when
suddenly it was found that the Cambridge O.T.C. had
become a kind of early form of Cadet Battalion, and there
ex-N,C.O.'s and unenlisted youths could qualify for
commissioned rank by service therein,
In May I went down to Cambridge, received a medical